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Well-nine lllll-k.
I 'oar Kditor,. I once joined the T.-D.
< w h«'it I was very small, ami was

too youiik to take much interest In the
paiie. but 1 ropd it every Sumlnv now
an.I ..11 joy so much reading the things
the different members send. I wroto u
very short piece ..f pool ry, and know
tn.it I am not much of a poet, but hone
you will find room for it in Sunday's
paper. .As over, J remain, your iovintr
t riend,

h

KI.IZAItKTH SHOWAI.TBK.
Harton Heights, Kiclimoml, Va.

ill Si-iiil It Soon*

I, .''V.1.11! ,':'"tor-.1 very proud to
Know I had won a prize, and hope to
win another soon. I am sending a
Halloween story, which 1 hone to see
in pi int. \ our member,

,,s,i ,
ANNI IS GODDIN.

Kichmond, Va.
Write on One Side of Short Only.
Dear Kditor,. I received mv bad ire

and am glad 1 saw my picture in la.st
u-omi i* ,p,a|,l'J- 1 h°l>0 .vo» nre well. 1
t »,?A ... J'. to *Nce ,n-v Picture In
this weeks paper. Good-b v. your
new tnember,

" *"«r|
FRANCIS T. ANXULIO.

A IliiNy (Jlrl.

to,)wH..E<l,tori.I..havc 1,eon intendlnpto w i ite to the T.-D. C. C.. but just
haven't had time. 1 was out In the
and un i

S w-u,"ilI,.cr for about -l month
; 1 ol e" ¦ W« had such a Kood
T IT J. »

>'ou .would send me a1
inino' i V" ..;",Iko if -vou c-l»- 1 lost
I i i i «'"« t know whether you can,

can lot nVi \k° \° h,,vo °»® lf >¦»»
r»i .iv- i

- 1 Smith can cor-!
members,4" W° th love to aU tho1

Kou,hn..S,';,';^N'on ".INGnAM'
Priye* tn He Sent Out Till* Month.

ir,.VCa r,A0'1,'1 °r;.1'v° j"«t finished writ-
!i . V i ,rl,-v,ne> ,uul 1 hope to see

¦.inn.' Sunday. Thank you for
piintin^ my story last Sunday. I was

«¦«,..
11 V'0"1,1' l,e l"° lo"*- Kditor. I

"?» ,l.V»r *°i!ast Al,i;ust. and haven't
, . . gotten it yet. So, editor, if you
nave forgotten it, won't you please let

II s Sfl n'e'Vhat^AUss'(.!rayc'e°Scott°Is 'hark
Your*member. WUl l,ftVe 1o-c1om "ow'

,
DOItOTIIV BINGHAM.

Kichinond, Va.
Ilrniv I Inly in Illaek Ink.

-v ll,,ar Kditor,. 1 am sendinp in a

ll,;, '

r Hi J. h0,"? S'M* »"'int
W el l' s- wI l' ,W;US ,,,0re th:,n
\\ n. n i saw I had won a prize. Kdi-

' would have wrote sooner to tlic

everv V-Vv- hnv.c'tb®«» KOing: to school
won vv ;i¦ 1 lil<p mv teacher very

J' .
. * am crazy to see mv prize

\i°m |0|>0 1 w"1 soon Ket it. Well," I
will close, with lots and lots of lovo
fi om your lovinp member

Gladstone,CV^CELlA M' 'S1NCLAIU'

bikes North CarolIna.

b-ii/ue'" n iwi,i!°r,TI received the club
life' . vi,nt to «*»ank you for it.
ti, fi rel1^ l,u* t-'hildren's Page of
buv /'n,; s-|>|.-P;it« h. and make papa

ii i

" Sunday. i have m«
Mil s< ni'"i Kichmond, on Church
i .. .

(,a> 1 a,n Koinif to visit
u, «iikI > oil, too. 1 »o vou over visit

North Carolina? If you don't, vou

In everv w iv'" v'' nhen.,.i °r v«rnlnia

th'^Ol 1% hUi ] huv^ nitrify/1 lived in,the Old .North State Kespectfullr,JULIA \ IJtO IN 1A .MACKS.
T IiIh .Month.

Dear Kditor,.T haven't seen nnv of

W'helf'Vro8 voti
for 11 lo»B time,

nie.ialist" Vv,1, Klolri^ to announce the
p. i/. . «hi, ,, ij",r uTaSS!
Richmond. Va.

MAR,A niZAZ^. |
.in'.i ^.7r,V.U:iso e*euse blotted paner

well.
'K' *'s t'le '>,n don't write

Wo MIh-i Vou.

iSilgElpl!
s,.,d. »,wr.

MAV «C"lK"TSO.V.

v.";!

A,v,r:,\/r,!r
v ,.

.Mamie jackson. '

.a oiv .Member.

to^vr,^,^!'^.--T received the pen
1 will* ,..11 'V:!nk -vo" so much. Now
s<"-lf- I am a l'itMe,n^|,,!lnp nbo«i|
My mother die i ivhe,, r «!!, yt'a,,H 0,<l-!
(19) .lavs old | i . n ,

nineteen
aunt .>v;-.- vj V/.p ' ".}x« llvc-«' with my!
"»> in the. n'fth uTftde° T'VW1 aml
tc.'ichor rniich 11 r

liko my
Kmina Allen I ,M,UiniV ls
'¦»
sending you a storv -iisn f .

iun

truly, your frien<l
' .l"1' v«'r-v

A,« n.,..,,.,!. j
i K..Ji?,!;loriM1,1Ik""i r,> o.".
I" do anything f,.- the' p"^®' 1
haven't had the nm,-. r ,k iusl
try and think of the' i '^.oin^

-M LfA llnWKI.I, Ifl'tDIKS.
Another Itnwy Memlior,

°z;"rr* f,,ri
The'' r7',V f°'- "- -Min^'fa^'
11 W is line W WednesdV,:!
tf, .ir Parade, we went
w > to \v,. 11 J h e ^'p r i'ze s S1 a I er''
lH.Un'tO <ee 'in" p,St°rV' w*"«h T
u,lr lovlnir member,
1, *»*

».-!"'IT 11 M\r;r AOvon
treet, Covlnprton. Va.

f'ralsex I'/iije.
1: ''tor.- T would like verv

r,"r l iVvv'T:1 " ."'""w-ru', but I J, .

I -v.. iV . !""yt "p Pfll
. I' 1 '1 *. atld all tho mom.

, r:' ^ our Jr.vim.' member.
Mi-K. 'if. v v,AHY SIM': -n;CKKU.

fine. \ a. Are, 12.
^ Veiv Membi-r,

T was- very glnd to

Vow I
""" r'ar Sunday
a Tf l rt m. ml.oi- »

-' i i
'I like to know |,<

in. tuber. f
ular now, i

save to send In n month
V"w s.ndlMK in¦h-<li I wish to soo in (he

fr« *¦ . h«
i ' i /11: r \'<' (.; j _. ^ j, j,-

l'rr|,!lr|.K flir |.R|r

I
' " ' 'i ' 1 sorry that

.

'¦ to the fair, as I en-

Mn
"'h 1"M' ' nm l»r.-

. \.,v, "ir ""'.'t.v f.ir, Whl.h In
«>1;j.! that >Oll

";... rit l",wT n
'""'"K youmi ,.,m n , j ion,

- ,;.v.in
I ... .,

u ill: 11 id's M;.nk«'
v,., "'V S" »M,«"h When

. ,
" ' th. M1W|_

' »»n itS he w 'id, rv: i.",'n: ". rr""'
f' i. r its -ri .

y- »'». 'w o ..r mv

leaves all '"mutlfui. The
lv ?-o r,!t *> u tri i ] 1

,
rf»lor.v. ;»r,#1 i»

' \ 'f " 1 v- ooilf nftor
studying v , i

to
iftutlf UK ..:olor#5 IIS " hor'"' some

found some hnii« *«nveH, anil wo alno
noi.j I.ovln«ly.

I.uwrene. vlllo, Vft.'U "AWMNOS.

Editorial aract Literary Department
PIjEASE STI IJY It CMOS.

My Dear Ciirls and Hoys:
I think I will have to aslt you all

over again, please study your rules
carefully. I have written about tho
children that do not sign their work,
and you have no Idea how badly 1 feel
whan I have to throw away' your nice
stories because tmy haven't any signa¬
tures to them. Will Rudolph von
Erlchsen and Clyde Tipton please signtheir work at the bottom of the con¬
tribution and not inciose a separate
slip with tho name on it'.' This is
easily lost, as you may see. and 1 am
sure these boys Just haven't understood
what I meant before this. Several
members sign their drawii.gs on the
back, and that is another rule broken.
Watch these little points, children, and
then everything will go well with the
work you send in.
Aren't these line Hallowe'en contri¬

butions? .So many interesting stories
and poems about it, now get busy and
let's hear about Thanksgiving.

YOUR EDITOR.

I'll 17,12 WI.V.N"KltS OI-" TIIE WEEK.

Eleanor M. Ingrain, of Box 145, South
Boston, Va.
Frances T. Annulis, please send ad¬

dress.
Elizabeth Showalter, of 707 Virginia

Avenue, Barton Heights, city.

A IIAI.I.OWK'IOX St'AHE.
I

Five boys were walking down the
alley of .Mr. Smith on Hallowe'en night,.lack Slmms, the older, said: "Boys,let's take off the Mayor's gate." Theyagreed, and in less than ten minutes
they were running toward the little
workshop with the iron gate. Just as
the last one of the boys were in tho '

house someone from without shut the
door.
"Who is that?" cried Jack Simma, as

lie tried to push the door open.
"And who is that'.'" asked the man

outside.
"Wo are the Dirty Five," said one of

the boys.
Just then a pistol was shoved in the

door and then a masked head was [tlirust in.
"Mercy!" cried one of the ooys. Then

the man took off the mask, and it was
the Mayor.
"Hoys, I want you to do good insteadof evil on Hallowe'en," said the Mayor."Call your club the Helpful Five In-

stead of the Dirty Five."
It was agreed upon, and each of tho

five boys did a good turn that nightinstead of a bad one.
< Original.)

Composed by WILLSON I. HURT.

THE ItEAli SECRET OK SUCCESS. j
"If I were a cobbler I would make it

my pride.
The best of all cobblers to bo;

If 1 were a tinker, no tinker beride
Should mend an old kettle like inc."

This is a very good motto for us to
go by. If we would go by this motto
we would make few failures in life.
Whenever we undertake a tasa, we

should have the determination to ".om
plete it correctly. Sometimes wo do
something wrong, we are conscious It
is wrong, and yet we do not take painsto correct it. This is a very bad start
in life, and if we have this habit we if hotild try to overcome it. The best .'
way to overcome a habit like this
is not to let anything go until it is
completed correctly.
We all know when we go to a store

to purchase different articles if the
merchant gives us the very best he
no doubt shall see us call again. Tho
same way with mechanics.If they do j1 li.. 11- work properly they are never jwanting for work, but generally have
all they can manure. It .should be the!
same way with us. Whenever we do
something for some one, let us do it
the veiy best, and see If they won't 1
call on us again. When we start a
t:.Kk and make up our mind to do itright it very seldom turns out other¬
wise. The failures of life are because
we have many wrong ideas, an I o
can never have success until we over-
crone them. One of them is, when we
reach a certain point, and it Is welldone, we think there is no room for
Improvement. This is a very wrongidea. No matter how well our woi k
is done we can always make it a little i
better than tin- time before. us
lay all these ideas aside and folio>/
tills motto:
"If a task is once begun,Never leave it till It's done;lie the labor great or small.
Do it well or not at all."

SARAH IMOTF.ROFF.

1IAH\ .1A \ E.

Once there was a little princess, her
name was Mary Jane. She lived with
her father and mother in a beautiful
palace
due day her nurse took her for a

walk by the river. They heard some
one in the i-iiver i ry for help. MaryJane's <lo^ plunged into the river ami
brought out a little boy ahout MaryJam's size.
They took him to his little hut. He

had no mother, nor father, brother,
nor sister
Mary Jane toll him to come with'her and he ln-r brother.
He said h«- would, l.ut before he went

he got a little treasure box, and putit in liis pocket.
At Mary Jane's home he was received'like a son t*< the king.
. mi Mary .lane's fifteenth birthdayt tie boy opened the treasure box andigave her a beautiful set <<f pearls. He

.-ah) that they hud belonged to his
mot her.

But, alas! One day they went Into
the woods alone, and were never seen
nor heard of since.
Composed by EDITH MARY AGNOR.

A IIALLOWK'KX I'ABTV,

On the 25th day of October Margarett
Winfield sent out invitations to her
friehds to her Hallowe'en party on the
31st. She invited ten girls and ten
boys. Each one was to coino dressed
in Hallowe'en style.
On the nii:lit of tlio 31st, the boys

and girls all arrived promptly at s
o'clock.
Margarett did not know one from

another, although they were h«>r best
friends. Some had on scare-faces, and
sheets, some had on masks, and one
was dressed like a witch. I
Margarett had on a mask, and was

dressed in an orange and black dress,which was covered with black cats
and witches. Her head-dress was a
tall, pointed orange hat.
The light was very low, and theyplayed weird games until 9:30. Thou

they went into the dining-room, where
refreshments were served.
After that other games were played,and ghost stories were told. At mid¬

night they unmasked.
About 12:30 o'clock they left, all

sayini? they had had a line time.
Composed by PEARL SPITZER.

I'OIOM.

Now Unklo Sam, he tole me,
Whyn't 1 Join dat T. D. C. C.,
Hut says I, dat am for de white,
\\ hut draws and draws, aJtd write and

write.
Oat ar editor sho ain smart.
To gib deni chillun sich a start.
She gibs dem books and meadles to

write;
I sho does wish dat I was white.

Composed by V. F. Fore.

an rexpisitnoNcrc with a r.nosT.

Late one Hallowe'en night a young
boy about fifteen years age left th<>
home of his neighbor, whom he had
been visiting, and dccided to walk
through the cemetery, as that was the
shortest cut to his home.
Me started through the cemetery,

and when he had gotten a little more
than half way through, he heard a
noise behind h!m, and turning around,he saw something white behind him,
which ho was sure was a ghost, and
lie broke and ran, but the ghost was
quicker than he and gained on him
rapidly, so he jumped upon a four-foot
wall, and Just as he reached tin- top
the ghost, which was really a white
calf, bleated, and the mystery was
solved.

Composed by MAMIE JACKSON.
a iiAi.i.o\nri:.\ i»ahtv.

We once had a Hallowe'en party at a
sewing school. The teacher took all
the scholars down in the basement.
When we got down there she said,"Everybody go in that room across tlio
hall." We went in, and to our greatsurprise we saw a witch and five
ghosts come running at us. Some of
the small girls «ot afraid and cried,
Hut after a while tin; teacher carried
us all in and then quieted us down. We!
played blind man's buff to win a little
witch. Then we ducked for some ap¬ples in a tub <>f water. Then we had
our fortunes told by the witch and had'
some refreshments. We all had a good
time and went home happy.

(A true story.) |
Composed by ESTELLE liOSHER.

Till? M(ll)i:i, <?!.* (iK\'i:itAIi HOItlOKT

Sunday afternoon, mother cousin ami
myself went, to Forest Mill to Mr.
Sievers's studio to see the model of
General Lee on Traveler.
The statue, when finished. Is to ho

placed at Gettysbu. g. It Is one of the
grandest tilings 1 have i'vcr seen.
General L«u was 011 his horse so

straight and nice.
Traveler, the horse, was so bounti¬

fully modeled he looked as if he had
Just heard a noise and was ready to
run. General l.ee had his Held glasses
over his back and his sword at his
side. Every one 1 heard express their
opinion about it said it was magnifi¬
cent. 1 wish all the members could
have seen It.
When we cam# out of the studio we

went down to the lake and walked
around and into the woods The
ground was covered with all-eolored
leaves and we had a lovely time.

(Composed by)
KI.SIK HUDD.

FA 1.1..

Th«* time of fall is the time for me.
When the brown leaves flutter to

the ground in glee.
When the trees are orange, and golden,

and red.
And underneath them a thick leaf

bed.

The time of fall i* the time of blight,
Jack Frost routes clothed in his robe

of white, i
And nips and pinches tomato vines,
And leaves his tracks on window

vines. I
(Orig.) ELIZAHETH SHOW A1/1'Kit,

Twelve years old. j
A CIIII.D'S TIIOl'GIIT.

Arthur was three years old. He had
never been out of doors after dark,
one summer evening his aunt took htm
into tho garden with some other chil¬
dren. Presently the moon rose, round
and golden. Arthur dapped ids little
hands ivith delight 'he beautiful
sight. Tut Ming to his aunt he asked
whether the angels had llgnted their
lump.

EFFIE PHILLIPS.

TICK IIA I.I.OW IC'K.N I'AltTV.

There was to be a Hallowe'en party
at Dorothy Smith's. She Invited tha jfollowing children; Harry Chadwlck,
I'hillis Gary, Alvin llattorf, Marjorle
Williams, Edward Simons, Susie S'arro,
Mary Ella Howard, arid Samuel Garth-
right. it was to be the coming Sat¬
urday at S o'clock.
Dorothy was all ready dressed in her

witch costume. She heard the door-
bell ring. "Oh!" she exclaimed, "they
are till here!" Some in scare faces,
and different costumes.
She had a prize for the funniest

dressed one, so all tried to dres* funny, jShe received them, giving each a
pumpkin puzzle, which each was sup-
posed to work before leaving. Jler
mother stood them up in a row, so as
to see which was funniest. Dorothy,
of course, was to choose. She looked, i
and thought, hut could not decide, so
had to give all a present.
They played games, cut pumpkin

faces and oilier Hallowe'en timuse-
ments.
They had such a good time and never

thought of the puzzles. When they
left, Dorothy said: "We'll save them
for next Hallowe'en."

Till? II AI,I.OWI?'l?V I'AKTY.

"Mother," cried Mamie. "May I have
a Hallowe'en party?"

"Yes, my dear," answered Mrs. Kelly,
"if you promise not to overwork me."
Mamie promised, and set about writing
her invitations and sending them.
On Saturday she and brother John

went down in the woods and got some
leaves. They trimmed the parlor, sit¬
ting-room, hall and steps with leaves,
corn and Jack-o-bititems'. Next they
hung large, medium-sized and small
mirrors, 0 v e ry where.
Mamie's costume was a Colonial

dress with lots of ruffles on it, and
powdered hair. Her guests began to
arrive at about 8 o'clock. They were
dressed as witches, clowns, dunces and
in other costumes.
One by one they were led up the

steps. When they got to the top,
thinking there was another step, they
stepped on a box turned upside-down
and consequently went down In the
box. This caused much laughter. Lots
of other jokes were played on them.
Desert was served at I'. M., and
they played some more games. They
left at about 11 P. M., all saying they
had had a lino time.

ANNUS GODDIN.

(J'", t

Drawn l»jr Julia V. MNrki.

Puzzle Department
A CHAUAMB.

My first is In G but not In he,
My second is in JO but not in 1110,
My third is in K but not in tur,
My fourth is in M but not <n lien,
My llfth is in A but not in luiy.
My sixth is in N but not In men,
My seventh is In Y but not in pie.
My whole Is the name of a country

at war.
RUDOLPH VON ERICIISEN.

G1IILS NAMKS IX FIGI.'IIBS.

r». 12, 9, 2G. 1, 2, 5, 20, 8.
11, 1, 20, 0.
5. 12. 9, 20. 1.
13, 1, 'IS, 25.
13. 1, 18, 7, 1. IS, 5. 20.
1C, 1, 21, 12, 9, 14, 5.
22. 9, 18, 7, 9, 14, 9, 1.
12. 21, 3, 9, 5.
12, 9, 12. 12, 9. 1, 14.
4, ID. 18, 15. 20. 8, 25.

EL.KANOR M. INGRAM.

DIlOl* IiKTI'EH I'lf7./.LKK OF C'OU.N-
TKIBS IN TI1B WO [11,1).

1. -n-ted St-t-s.
2. -ngl-nd.
3. R-sh- -

4. G-rm-ny.
5. S-b-r- -

0. -nd- -

7. -gypt.
8. C-iwl-a.
9. Fr-nc-

10. M-x-c-
11. Sw-d-n.
12. Sw-tz-rl-nd.
13. Hr-z-1.
14. H-l-v- -

15. T-rk-y
10. R-lg-r- -

17. S-Yv- -

All letters dropped are vowels.
ARCHIE HAWKINS.

HOYS' NAMES IN FIGURES.
S, 1. 18. 22. 5, 25.
1. 14. 2. 5, IS, 20.
2ft. 15. 13.
23. 9, 12. 12. 9. 19.
3, 21, 18, 20. 9, 19.
C. 18. 1, 14. 11.
7, 15, S. 14.
12, 9, 20, 20.

MART SUE TUCKER.

I.ETTEItS I'll(1\I 0\i: CI|tI, to AN-
o'rii i: it.
(No. 2.)

VA.
June 29. 19..

Dearest Bottle:
1 am going to have a little chat with

you to-day, as It has been over a week
since I wrote last, I think It is time I
was letting you hear from me again.

haw been suffering with a dread¬
ful headache for quite a while, and I
have threatened to throw a book at
w innle several times, for every time I
Kroan she laughs and groans, too. She
tlilnks it Is my own fault. She nald !
that selfish pigs <minil that. Bettle, me
a pig) who eat large boxes of choeo-
I.ites without an intermission deserve
all they get.and more. Winnie is a
horrid thing.sometimes. I do believe !
she Is only Jealous, though. because I
did not offer her any. If 1 was not
afraid she would find it out I would tell
you something which she imagines is
a secret. I wonder If I dare. Kor spite
I think I shall, she called me a pig, you
know. This Is not one of her pranks,
but it really is as good as one. To my
way of thinking it is better.

\N innie always did possess a love for
red hats, and the larger and brighter
she can get them the more it pleases
her. The other day she donned h r
new bonnet and sallied forth in high
spirits. I asked her to take me along,
but she replied that she was only no-
irig to stroll in the woods and gather
the wild flowers, so it would be use-
less for me to disturb myself. I re-
garded her with frowning blows. Of
rout.se J did not believe her, so what
did i do but follow her. I was correct,
for Winnie never even glancnl toward
the woods but started out at a territlc
pac e across the Held. I deto«u deceit-
ftil people. I Jet her know that I did
afterwards, too. Several times «ho
turned around and I narrowlv escapedbeing caught by hiding in' the tall
grass. I drew back as a startled crv
came Suddenly from Win. Heavens'
What was that? A bull! And it was
making its way straight to her. I al¬
ways said those red hats would get
W limit* Into trouble Home dnv. Fhc
silly thing, instead of casting aside the !
hat, began to run. the bull after her.
and 1 after them both. I really could
not say how far we did run, although I
know it was a good distance. I found
that out when I started to return home.

Poor \\ In," I thought, "here's where
she gets held up." Kor risht ahead
was a very wide stream and I did not
think for one instant that she would
try to wade through It, but into it she
went. 1 wanted to laugh so bad I
did not dare, though, for If I had she
would have discovered that I had fol¬
lowed her. In the middle of the stream
sho came to a halt. She could no no
farther on account of its depth. So
there she stood, looking at the bull,
whose fiery eyes were fastened upon
the red hat. What a thrilling scene for
a "movie." 1 know that Win stood
there for nearly a half an hour, when
footsteps sounded nearby and a young
man stepped into view. Horrors! It
was Hob! Bob is Winnie's beau, you
know Bettle. Win changed all colors
of the rainbow, standing there blue and
shivering. I would not have been in
her place for n five-pound box of choc¬
olates. A moment of profound sllenco
passed (it felt like ten), and then Bob's
laugh rang out loud and long. Winnie's
eyes flashed like living coals of Hre and
her voice rose sharp and clear as sho
spoke to h'm.
"Bob Merton!" sho began haughtily,
how dare " i never waited for tlio

rest but crept silently home.
It was an hour inter when Win camo

In and I was curled up In a big chair
devouring a book. She was a bit wet
a nd bed ra ggled. to be su i e.
"Why, Win!" I cried, "where have

you been, and gracious, what have vou
done to yourself?"

"Oh," she answered rudely, "I was
searching for ferns by the brook and
1 slipped and fell In. That's all. Don't
bother me."

.i
sounds mighty

thin, as she flounced from the room
She thinks I believe her. She never
nan told me why Dob and sho havo
quarreled. I found out where she was
going, too. Bets Doreen Phillips gavo
a party and she did not want me to
be there. If she persists in calling mo
a pig, however, 1 shall tell her that I
know all about It.
At this moment she Is looking mo

over in a very suspicious manner. T
(.an imagine what would happen if sho
knew I was writing this to you. girllo.
Bye-bye for a while. Heaps of love.
Ever yours, pj

(The End.)
By DOROTHY M. SMITH.

tub pooh.

I snw the roses blooming,
All around I he door

Of a happy couple,
Who were very poor.

\

They had a little boy,
Who was very good and bright;

People often saw him
Working in the night.

But early every morning
He was always happy and bright,

And ready to help lior.
From morning 'till night.
Composed by ALBERT DOYDE,

Ago twelvo.
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